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REDMOND'S STRANGE STORY.
A TALK WITH TUE OUTLAW IN THE

HEART OF THE IUDOE.

From, i7w> Newt and Courier.-
RICHENS C. H., June 27.

It is not necessary that I should be at
any pains to introduce the subject of this
sketch to any well informed mau, woman
or child in routh Carolina, or perhaps in.
any rotate of the Union. That kind oiBce
has-been pretty well discharged for meend for him, on many occasions within
tho past few years, by his man;- friendsand admirers of the United States In«
tcmal Revenue Service, and there is but
little that I can now add. save in the
way of troth, to what has been alreadysaid concerning "the great criminal,""the notorious desperado," "the bloated
brigand of the Blue Ridge." "the infa¬
mous outlaw.-" "the red-handed rover"-Lewis li. Redmond 1 This is" lie thathas'turned 'two States upside down; set*»ii lan, bünaan and Div ai. naught.;defied the power of the beat governmentthe world ever saw ; chased its officere
}>ell-mell. across a county ; committeditghway robbery ; ambushed the faithfulin tbs discharge of their duty ; releasedcriminals from jail ; frightened womenand children.- 'jiridcflke grown mes ic.tcfits, and 'Who/ finally, if. the> truth wereknown, was doubtless at the bottom of.the disturbances in the Bald rMountains;Are not these things so, beside manyothers like not here set down? The
proof is not far to seek since his enemiesdeclare it, and tho law has confirmed itby setting a price on his young bead, andin giving authority to his fellow-men "tobring his body into court-alive ordead."-_...

AT THE BAB OF PUBLIC OPINION.
This last thing tidb' Been rather diffi¬cult, not to say impossible, of perform¬

ance iVsccmi. and has remained undoneuntil accomplished'by the Newt and Cou¬
rier, in the person of its humble repre¬sentative, by whom the redoubtable hasbeen captured alive and who " now pro:ducca the prisoner in-court; that great)court of public opinion where he shall becalled upon to answer to the charges pre¬ferred agsinst him 1 It happened ii», thiswise. A week-px ten days'ago, I wascommissioned by the Neut and Courier"to go and find Redmond," if posible,and to obtain from him a personal narra¬tive of bb event lui career. .

".A.FRUÏTLB88 QUEST.
The quest was not very satisfactory, vasI learned that ita object had left ' the

country, and ino'man knew of his .where¬abouts, concerning which I was furtherinformed that they were changed with
every sun. At the end of the second dayI was compelled to abandon the. searchand return to the village whence I badstarted, no whit wiser than when Heft it.Through the kindness and superiorknowledge of the gentleman, who accom¬
panied me, however, t had beta placedin communication with two of the out¬law's most trusted friends, and had leftwith them, to .ho forwarded to some un¬known postoffice, a note addressed tohim, in which I requested an interviewet BJiw tirho ftnd PIÊCO he raîsht designateand under auy~ restrictions he shouldchoose to impose upon me. His verbalreply granting my request was received

- Monday morning, and for instructionsand guidance'I was directed simply1 to
accompany Mr. W. G. Fields, of PickensC. a., whithersoever he might lead me.Reporting-to# this gentlemen without de¬lay, an understanding was quickly hadand our plan of proceeding agreed Uponto be carried into effect the same night.

THE RENDEZVOUS.
By tliiis time, and in spite of. great pre¬caution,, the. fact of my first visit.to the

mountain had become known and its true-LI... ..._- J iTH_i_,- "rvujcvtt OUD|JCVWU^ ' gvvru uvwuv vaRickenB have learned to bo suspicions of
strangers, and .their, cv ory movement is
watched '.with

'

fond solicitude.) It wastherefore necessary to movo with eauMon
for Redmond's sake, as well afgftv that oftho success ofmy endeavor, aaa I havesince learned that our pains were nottaken altogether in vain, as one or moreinterested and would-bVcaptors of the
fugitive were cu the gai vite to learn the
way. wo went and other information

? which might; lead to bb capture. The24th day of June seemed longer by set«
eral hours than tho 21et, but it finally
came to a close, and about dusk I walked
quietly cut of town aloco into the adja¬cent woods, and by a circuitous route
reached the rendezvous appointed for the
night After n few hourn of .rest here
vs started for tbmountains, which
could bo dimly Bean by tho light of dawn:far off io thô northward, and avoiding;the town and moro frequented ways by "adetour df -.aeveJral ; mflw' drove rapidlyuntil after noon.

fl $ fi AliAiD^bATbWTrwVVXI,.
'

4/ TKH country-through which we -passedsii& -the ihoiden ta of the journey fur¬
bished abundant material for an interest-
lng letter,' bnr.t am notât liberty, under
.promise, to indícalo ow "route, and am'therefore regretfully compellod to .keopsilence, to my readers' positive loss.
The ; road; was all ¡that a road, oven a
mountain road, ought not to be--but J
forbear again. At the end of it »'o
stopped at a cóttágo in tho bills, and after
a kind reception and excellent dinner,(leaving our buggies behind as being of
¿'.o iiuiilMiîni uno,] Wo TTvi0jC.iZ.ee. wj^,--othcr guidç -and resumed on; föfoj| the^jBMVney that Waa to conduct us/t-Cs thoI.presence of tho as yet unseen chief, v Myfirst companion did >:ñpfc ¿ow know

ithcr wc were bound, and our guido
v w little more tban that wo were to

in trail until halted by "the
Minni" (for GO Redmond is çalîed) at
such a point as he might choose tb await
mtr.çemipgi'-.-'Thé trail seemed to lead

i directly upwutd to sömo verltablo land of
.¿the-qky¿/anrí ,'tfc time* )iOvk & direct "cut"r.:¿w it wore in that direction by "loading'' 1>P a tree// ns such paths ere said to do

'icy disappear in thc undergrowth,or at; tho- foot.of ab inaccesible cliiH
- My companion, Mr. Fiolds and myself

; .Vero soon; exhausted withftlie[Unaccus¬tomed labor of climbing", and pan «ed to
rest while our unblown guido pushyd on
al iad to find Redmond and inform him
of our úp&t presence. We wbre alreadynearly two. hours behind the appoin cd
time; and it was feared he might wearyof walting for us and leave tho moun¬
tains.

FOUND AT LAST.
After' a short rest wo, who were be¬

hind, followed, aa best we might in thedirection' our guido had gone, and had
become nearly brokendown again as we

. toiled upward, .when my fainting spirits' -were suddenly startled 'Into quickenedRfc/, antj, my rapidly-beating heart- sent
Into,my throat with á mighty bound bythe winden exclamation of my enturado
in advance, who whispered back-to me,without turning his^iead; "XOnder ho

"Ho alway*« keeps his word.".Looking up quietly, 1 saw, a hundre d
yards bovond and above us. two mon sit-
lint; nt tho Cru A. ofA nina, lino of whom I

assured from tho unvarying good reportI had received from his friends of the
true character of the man ; but the ex-

Pi rien cu was a novel one, to tay the least,
was presently to bc confronted by onewhoso name bad been long associated in

my hearing with all manner of treacheryand crime, and at whose mercy I had
now placed myself, whit no other guar¬antee of safety than his good pleasure.J, was of course unan/cd, (which fact badbeen assured by a careful search of my
person at the foot of the mountain, to
which ceremony I submitted as a metterof right and reasonable precaution,) andthere I was at last-face to face with
"the dreaded outlaw."

FACE TO FACE WITH KtEDMOND.
The dreaded outlaw rose np to meet

me with extended band and a pleasantnniile as J advanced, and after a cheery"Good morning'.' from him, and a simi¬
lar salutationTn return on my part, we
were introduced in duo form, shaking
my hand cordially, he invited me to a
'seat beside him, "on tho rock, with "a
smiliugTipolcgy for tLa absence of better
accommodations.
"This gentleman has come three hun¬

dred miles to see you Major," said Mr.
Fields. "Ho represents the best news¬
paper in tho State, and has como to give
you ai} opportunity to say something- in
your own behalf in answer to the charges'which, have been made against you.""I am very glad to see you," he re:plied, addressing me, "but I am afraid it
was hardly worth the trouble for you to
come so far to see me."

I do not remember what I-said in re-

33ouse to this modest speech so modestlyelivered. My amazed attention was
wholly taken up with the unexpected ap-
Îiearance of the youth whom I saw bo-
ore mc.

.

NEITHER HOOFS NOB HOBNS.
; J. ami not r.t liberty again to describofin/ beoaiisa of z promise made to his
friends, before seeing him, that J. would
net do so*. I can only say, therefore,that he looked to be indeed little mora
than a boy in years; (be bas seen onlytwenty-three wintere, and Beams youthfulfor even, that age.) He is of slender
"build." and one of the handsomest men
I evjbr saw. I can scarcely, refrain fromsupporting this statement-,, try presenting
my readers with a pen port rait" at least of
his face and grace lui, active form ; but
must forbear, last I should thereby make
myself thé unwilling instrument of be-
wayrag-him into-dengef. - i s^y,however, th tit, nt. my earnest request ho
permitted tao to sketch Iiis features be¬
fore our starting. Tho portrait was pro¬nounced a faithful likeness by those who
were present at oar interview, and myjudgment abovoaexpressed has been con¬
firmed bv the few to whom I have shown
it,

'

,Xi'SE OF THE BEST FELLOWS TN THE
WOBLD.

j? ia frgnV. .ipen mrmncr. "sncefín* Îc-A-
ing eyes, and* more than ail his honest
sun-browned face and pleasant smile,which no man could wear and yet be a
villain, inspired me at onco with perfectconfidence, and placed mo so much at
ease that I hazarded a yery personal re¬
mark, ïsaid: "You done look like a
very bad man, sirs" "I don't, believe Ï
am one," ho replied. "I haye only been
badly treated, and accused of manythings which I never did." ("He is one
of the very best fellows in the world,"said tho guide.) b

It is claimed tor him that lie can al¬
ways .discern-between a friend and foe,at jj sight,- -by* looking into ony'a eyes.Himself says ho believes he. can read jaman's thoughts. ; I had not been verylong in. his presence accordingly befoío I
noticed that he was observingmy fncéiri-
tcntly; . Possessing in an eminent degrés,
so far aa ho was concerned at least, a

.-_r i_ri-..-J_.r/MTfwy cvrMtM rcur, A UVOIUWCU HUI VJ tuun
Kim oannrolg î ti i-Via ÛPM on^ tUmiuT
my own lustrions orbs full upon him, he
was enabled to gaze down into their
liquid unfathomable depth« and read"friend" at tbeir very boitom. Thcsearch's?tisfied him apparently-there, h
no resisting guilelessness like mine-he
banished suspicion and treated mc
thenceforth with something more that
confidence so long as I remained with
hi^i.

A REFRESHING STREAM.
After a few minutes' rest we* arose and,

Redmond showing the way, climbed
around the mountain side,uutil we cam'
to a particularly steep place down whicr.
wo stumbled and fell and scrambled ant
slid after him, and got up and scrambler!
and stumbled and fell again and again
uh til we reached the .bottom of r. gio:where foot pf man or beast hath never o:
i-arely been, and where certainly deputies cease from. troubling and even. t
moonshiner may be at rest. Wo haltet
on the brink of a falling foaming stream
whose waters, clear aa air, revealed th
rocky bottom at any depth, and cold al
most as' snow, presented us with drinl
sparkling as champagne and puro a
heaven's own.dew. Mixed with motin
tain .dew, colored ,like * rose with th
tonic juice of wild cherries, iii constitute*
a draught which might have been, liken
ed to nectar flowing down from soul
illicit still run in the private' interest c
the 'gods op there on the .fcl.ue woodeOlympus" above. It was a; singular!wild and beautiful spot, even for a moue
tain glen, .and any element of romane

supplied by tho' présence' of the outla1
in our midst, whosesomewhat picturesqugarb was -.ot out of keeping with.tbcharacter vf the PCORU, > 'Amia such BU
roundings the hunted outlaw told h
story whilo we sat and listened until tl;setting of tiie sun behind the mountain
crest and the Approach of darkness nt
monished us to return to the outer wor]
while as yet the devious, path might 1
safely traced.

THE OUTLAW'S TALE.
Tue ùuiîttTf"a catie was i long one, ar

was not completed in the first interne-
It will not be possible.to ropeat it in tl
limits of one letter, lt was. taken don
almost verbatim, in short-hûnd, in ano
book on my knee as I sat by his Side, arwill be given as nearly as possible in h
own words. Leaning his gun against
tree, bot 'retaining bis formidable sic
arms and keeping a bright oyo on guuithe while, ho negen his story :

"I WAS BORW IN GEORGIA,"
ho began, -'but we removed tb this Sta
when i was quite young. My father w
sid and infirm, and my mother was be
ridden. I have had to take care of thei
and of severa) ekters-rrone of * vom w
a cripple, and could not motowitho
the aid or cratches-since I wasa.cb.il
I am now twonty-three years of age, a;
Will bo twenty-four on the 24th of ne
October-If I,live- .TM* condition w
added with.a nmííe IúuL waa «imiter lui
av sigh, arid reminded us that the .peake
lifo was at the mercy of-any tnatf w!
chooses (o, take ll, by day or night,-*
tho highway or at home, or in the roc
lair to which bb has been driven like
hunted'wolf. "The revenue officers wa
to /capture mu," he continued, "for t
sako of tho reynards which have been

?sasasSasV

about here, before the revenue lows neropassed, and I worked it for him. Wo
were very poor, and bo could do verylittle. I worked on the farm all day, andat the still at night to make a living for
us. 1 have often worked all day plough¬ing and then run the still all night untilbreakfast. I would be so tired neat daythat I have gone to sleep in the corn-rowbetween the plough-handles, and wouldwake up only when my horse stopped atthe ena of the furrow. This kind of lifewas too bard for me and soon broke medown, so that I got to working one nightat the still and sleeping the next. Iworked in the farm every day at the sametime. They (the revenue officers) pressedme so close after a while that I quit dis¬tilling and went to hauling whiskey andselling it in North Carolina. They foundout that I was doing this, and a warrant
was issued fer my arrest.

TUE FIEST TROUBLE
I had with the revenue officers was all on
my side, as they captured and destroyedfor me one hundred and twenty-threeKllons of whiskey. I had paid one dol-

rper bushel for the corn that made it,besides eighteen dollars. a month to the
man who ran the stilt The officers cut
up and emptied three barrels of thewhiskey, and kent two barrels for their
own drinking. They kept these two bar¬rels hid in the woods, and would comeback and get it by the jug full whenevertheir supply gave out. Among, thosewho got Borne of it were Clem Cism(Cbisolm?) and a fellow named Hamp¬den, Several people I ive told me thatthey drank some otmy whiskey th?.t wa!
captured at that time. Old man-told me, the other day, that when thev
came for tho lost of.it they arrested him (f]and took .him off, and all the officersstooped on tho side of the road and fillettheir'jugs with the whiskey which, the;told him, was Redmond's. They carriecoff twenty-three gallons at this load.

FATHEB AND MOTHER BULLED.
The next morning, it was Sunday, th«officers rushed lute my house and presented their guns at my father and capturethim. He was seventy-eight years of ageand my mother, who was confined to bebed with palsy, was nearly as old.-Father begged them not to alarm her¬idlo was badly frightened-and he wool«surrender. They asked for mc, but i waat the spring when they cime up and satthem, and so escaped. Father told thenI waa not far off, i>ut I kepi out of th

say, -nd they took him to tho chu rc'
near by. They captured several othe
men in tho church, and the preachestopped in the midst of his sermon an
sat down. My father and several othei
Svo bail-tho rest they took away witem. My mother was badly frignteneby it all, and died a few days afterward!My rather had to go-to Asheville. -TbIourney and exposare made him ill, ahie,'too, died a few weeks Jatcr.

AFTER THE FIÎHEEAL.
Both of them died before I could giback to them. I was thon keeping QIof the way, as the revenue officers weiwatching "for me every time I went to sicither of them. I did not see my moth«buried, but when my lather dica too, ar

my sisters were loft alone in the house,determined to go home and attend nfuneral and -see after them at any risOn the road from the bouse to the gravwhen we were following his body to burn
we met a revenue officer. He looked
me v«ry hard ; but be was alone, and seiug that I had sumo bf my friends wi
mo, he passed on, and arrested severaltho neighborswho had dug the grave at
tv TC resting on the roadside.
After the ¡funeral I still kept put of tl

.vay, and as. my sisters were alone aiiiefplesa, I had to dodge in and out ai
try to take care of thom as best I coulrbis vyas the beginning of my troublesThe foregoing story was told as quietis though none of the circumstances nt
rated were matters of any special woadin a mountainous revenue district, ai
¡ny two companions scorned to listenit in like spirit as to a thrice told tale,
javo no comments to make, and bavo i
Trained from even the feeble emphasisitalics. Afte? au interval spent in cc
rersation on différent subjects, I lcd R<nond back to the matter in hand by s¡
lng what was'his next "trouble." J.eplied that it wak

THE KILLING OF DUCKWORTH,
ind concerning this well known affair
pive the following account :

_"When Deputy Marshal Lee was dmerged from the revenue service he 1:
n his possession & warrant against r
ivhieb ho turned over *A Frank GsThis warrant Alfred Duckworth, wlad been recently appointed on the re
nie force, tried" to get from Case, wrefused to let him have it. Duckwo
-hon swore lie, 'would -tako mo, .warr
>r LO warrant, or would kill me in
ittempt.' 'He bad taken one highflylie said, 'and,by God, ho intendedto ti
mother.' Duckworth had been alniraised with mo from, childhood, andknew each other well.1 13e*was very I
>ted¿ and was always bragmngand dorash things. Ho rodo SaSPday by
jwtt grandfather's house, where tl
»nut a picture of Gen. Washington ha
lng against, the wall of a room, ant]
mot several balls intoitthrough'ihjeoloor or window from where he sat on
hoiee. The holes may bo seen in
picture and wall. now. People told
trbat ne had threatened against me,[ only said, 'surely he has better si

Ïhan to try to takeme without a war«
Haid I would meet 'Alf/ as I alvcalled him. KV.d try! to langh him ot

it. Hb will give mo tho same chane
rives other people. . A Tow* days! lalhad to haul (a wagon load of corn
went over to get it. The driver wai
ling by me and on tho-road we st
iroWd coming. 1 &r*d There comet
revenue officers now.' The driver ae
What will they do?'. J.said, 'Nott
they.-'nsw«'mp waiTÏBtf*"gMT*rt*that Cítóc^d it ümm*hpiind stopped and we talked together a
jue h<>ur and a half.

DUCKWORTH SULKY.
I asked Duckworth about old t!

out saw that he looked salky, and
there was something wrong. At lae
»aid, 'Major, did yon know that 11
warrant for you?' I said,'No.* He
Do yóu waut to hear it read?' I
'Yes, rf fou have one.' Ho goto!horse add drew from his pocket a bsf warrants. I saw that ne had ou
I man named Southerly, but non
rué, and I thought he was joking,read the warrant and called my nai
place of Southerly's. X still thoug
iras onlyjoking, and asked bim toll
ice tho warrant. Ho said, 'Nb, by(here's no use In lt* He'thtn ask«
yr,--i don » T.aub mo tu nanum »ne wai
let som"* of these fellows seo ly^-tlUl I.want. I don't want to tear i
Be says, JI suppose you don't inte
mbini! to it?' I replied, *I am will
submit if you make me certain lt
me. I can give yon security.'. .He
There ls uo use In that ; you hare
walk before mo V> RHvard to-nlgtMid, *I don't fcnow that I will sci
.ard to-night. I have other bus

GOINO FOR BIB PISTOLS. .

I knew what be was going for as soon
ai. he started. His horse was several
steps from him, and I could have killedhim before he got bold of them. -I did
not want to kill him, however, (this wrnssaid earnestly and feelingly,) although Iknew that bo bad threatened repeatedlyto kill me or take me. I said to tim thatI had not come prepared to fight him,but he only replied, 'That didn't make
any difference !' So he went up to thoside of his horse and took two pistolsfrom tiie holsters, and pointed one of jthem in my face. ./ «atp the five ball« inthe chambert. Several men wera sittingaround, and Jim Paxton now came op.:ho had been with them and had heard
what they were going to do. He spoketo me and drove cn. He, too, knew theyhad no warrant for me.. and thought Iwouldn't be taken without one. So herode on, us he didn't want to see any fuss.Duckworth'apistol was aimed at me, andI said: 'LOOK here, Alfred. I don't want
any man to draw a pistol on me.' He|said, 'Get out of that wagon.' I told himagain to put up his pistol, and said : 'Ihave given you no occasion to draw
weapons on mc, and 1 want no fuss-'. Hethendro^ped bia pistol from 'myface to
mv breast. 1 was attiirM» in »he wagonwhittling a stick. I hp.cTno weapon, butmy driver had a pistol, a Derringer, be¬longing to me, and which 1 had givenhim to carry. I hâd killed a rabbit withit as we came on. When I bade Duck¬worth a second time to put up bis wè'apon.-I said, 'Alfred, I want you to understandthat I want no trouble with you."

HIE FATAL SHOT.
I then dropped my hand.into the wag'one"' i pocket and took tho pistol andcock 1 it and said again, the third time,'Alfred, I want no fuaB with you-I wantonly a gentleman's chance.' He replied,'Get out of that wagon 1' His pistol waacocked and aimed ct me. X drew minaand fired on him. AB I did so/ and when'the ball struck him, his^ pistol went offand the ball struck nader thc wagon*wheel. I supposo his Auger contractedwhen he was nit. and fired of his weapon.He fell against the fence. Landford waabehind the wagon and had two pistols injhis hands. A man can think pretty fastin such a moment, and' I thought 'thébest thing I can do is to run" around andtake Landford's pistols from liim." ThenI thought that would bo a risk. as he)might kill me. I started up tho roadand had gone «Loul thirty yards, .whenjLandfotd shot at me and kept shootinguntil he had Bhot four times. He missed

me every time, and I thought 'if that isthe best you can do I will go back andkill you with a rock V Then I thought,as he had two pistols, he might kill me,BO I crossed tho fence and went on up thohill. I waited rot toy wagon tocóme on|but s map met it.and,turned-it back. »
A VISIT- TO^ SOUTH- OAUOLVUii.

I came over into South Carolina, Andtho next dayribo news cams to*eie' thatthey thought it was all righK jwltb' Duck¬worth-tho doctor had attended h'm anddressed his wound, (it was in the .uroat,!and said he would get well if they didn't
move him. They moved him, the woundbleu afresh¿ aaa ho-died thai "ffight.-They examined him''and" found \hat hehad no warrant for me. Three men.however, jumped on their horses anawent to Frankbase'sto get the warrant,and he wouldn't give it up. Case soonafter sent me word that if I would comeand giva him .two dollars And a half(costal ne would gívá ind the warrant. Ithought it would do me no good, and soI didn't go for it. He has it yet. The
names of those who were present and
sawr theki.lling were Teeter Lince,h"a son,gilliam Llnce/dridJoe andJJass Glassby.They could prove all I have said. . *
Duckworth's father told Jim Cantrell, theOther day. thal his sun tras high-strungand had done wrong. That when ho was ffirst killed he. wanted them to get che,but since I had been eb 'persecuted hewould do anything he could to help .me.He hoped, he said, that I would get outof the way. He said, at tho same time,that he supposed Redmond would1 l-'Uhim. too, now, if ho got a chance fi bat îwould not. hurt bim or any other man.unless they, force me to do so. Cantrelltold him'as much.' and that I would comelaughing, and if I had anything to drinkhe would get it. 'He. would be just as
good to you as ho wonitl to me.'

WILLING TO rmKUENDER.
j "The feeling against me on account ciDuckworth's killin?; has'Mied oat inNorth Carolina,'j said Redmond, in con¬cluding tlsi* port?os of hl4 »tory, -"and îwcuídTbe¡. perfectly willing to go .thereand surrender myself any day'for trial if
my case could berried in the State Courts.I am not willing to stand & trial in aUnited States Court.' where, the rovennbofficers would have it all their own way,and couldawear whatley pleased againstmo, or pay some ono else to db it.*'
The remainder of this story will bo.given to-morrow. C. McK. t j

Another Chapter off the Story ot the Biod¬
erb Bobin ' Hood.
PICKENS C. H«» June"The next trouble. I got into," continned Redmond, ''took place some timoafter that ono in which Duckworth, waskilled, and it resulted in my capture. I

escaped,1 however," he added with' a1ml ¿rh t\t TOorrimot»i' Wyay th^ "^f^.^-tion. Omitting many interesting partie-ulara which might ba, considered irrele¬
vant, and would extend this letter to a
greater length than permisible, I com¬
mence in the middle of his' stoiy. "

THE WHISKEY BUSINESS,.,..!
A largo reward bad been offered in

North Carolina for, his apprehenripp.andhaving his sisters to support md' k»ow-
ing,. moreover, that arr&it at tiiUt time
w-ant triaUn a (Jotted Slates Court and
Very speedy conviction. Redmond trans¬
ferred tbo scene*of his operations into
South Carolina, where ho' drove a thriv¬
ing,(rade/almost., fri tho midst' of the
"Revenue?," who tried in 'vain; tb catch
him. "I bought and sold only the best
whiskey}' he said, "and could always got$1.60 per gallon for my stock where oth¬
er traders could only command $1. "Red¬
mond Whiikey' soon booamo well knownar.d^iZhfRt after by everybody, even
the Revenues. I was always very liberal
with.my customers and .have frequentlyÄtbuta tcn gallou kegWà 'treat/ ând
soon them drink every drop in s few
hoars. I have .no, doubt .that Ï ha-e
'treated' away'fully 1,000 gallons in this
way since s begun. ï aid. not mind
treating mr friends, but I did haïe to
treat a rs cal, as I have often dono,though I never said a word. .The fact'ts/' he added, "there is very Autis
profit in the business, and.>wbaV withtosses and captures, ar.d. th« risk of ar¬
rest and imprisonment a man necessarily
runs, it dees not pay to follow ii. I
have not distilled a drop/ for three years,and. have not sold hay tor over six jmóntbs.

REDMOND BETRAYKD.
Among otho** with whom I UKH! to

trade was a man named Yen Hendrick*.* met. him o¡»o day and hs told me that
io wanted to buy a quantity. We flmillyd io meet'at a caríftín hou-ethat

it on credit, but I could net afford to let
him have it, so he promised, to-come'snd
bring the money. He was to meet me
at 1 o'clock that night, and after dark I
drow Off what he wanted (I bad to make
the faucet out of ft sweet potato t) asd
carried it to an outhouse, where I waited
for him. Amos Ladd. my wagon driver,
was v. Uh mo, and we kindled a big fire
on tho hearth ard laid down to sleep.About half-past 12 Hendricks and Jan-
sdsoo ccmo ta, and I drew a piut bottle
full and 'treated' them both. I then laid
down again with my coat and boots off
and we commenced talking. T> hnd »nypistols by me, one in sight and ono under
my pillow, and Hendrick« asked mo to
let him see what kind I used. He pick¬ed up ono nnd examined it,-omi'.henasked me to le* him see the other. : This
tn^dë me Auspicious, atad J replied that I
never a*'owed any man to handle all roy.w^ppiii afc one time.

THE CAPTURE.
*"~Jûït thíü acrcird'ef asen," who ha¿been waiting outside, burst open thodoor and rushed in on me and surround¬ed me. There wa* ri big light io thefireplace, and X saw » dozen guns werecocked and pointed right at me. Theywere hollering, "Surrender l Surrender r
as fsav Ââ. they could, and-Amos Ladd
said, "1 surrender.'' I said nothing, andturned o/er to get my pistol from under
my pillow, and saV that Hendricks had
run around behind me «od had my own1
pistol within a few. inches of my head..Several of them jumped upon me at
onco, and held me down and pinionedmy arms','and then they turned mo over,
qn tty back Und Barton and Gary tied
my wrists close together. It was alldone in ti moment, but'wlieh thèy jump¬ed on Me, I-thought, to myself, Milbore
.were only two ci you, bow quick leonid.tura you under.' If£ bad done so, how¬ever, they would have riddled rac T<thbuckshot and.balls, so I thought I wou'dwalt. '.*

BRUTAL TREATMENT.
Whoa they were tying me they used usmall strong rope, and tu°y Pulled migh¬ty hard oh lt. I had a 'rising* on onewrist and tboy' 'hurt mo pretty badly ;they broke the rising and cured it. Heftis the scar now» he said, laughing, but ii

they had tom wy. arm off X wouldn'tbavo said, a word. When I was tied.Hartón asked mo if I was Maj. Redmond)I said, yes I Ho said, 'Yes, G-d d~B
.you, you ar® the man who wanted* to kill
-me/ l replied. 'ï have not wanted t<kill you ; I could easily have done so iiI bcd, wanted.' He ordered me to gel
up, but pulled co hard on the end of thc
rope he had mo tied with that I couldn'i
get up. It is no ëasy thing to rise whet
you are on your back with your bandtied. I tried to do so, but couldn't geup quick enough to please bim,'amthen," said the outlaw, bia eyes flashinjat the recollection-of tho indignity, "thcifae- kicked at mo, his boot grazing tmside i H oe iinù kicked iütj oíjüúícsy h<would have. hurt mo, though; I don'think ho'could have hurt me much, ibaDight, whatever; he did, but that wa
enough. I felt Uko I wu¿ as strong athree men, and sprang/up I don't knothow. I kept quie|, ncWsver, and tho,held co, and Karton ran bia band int
my pocket and took'but roy pocketbookThad one hundred and eignty-aix dollars. He asked roe if it was mine?said'yes, put it backTn ray pocket, yohave no right to take my money. Hsaid 'you havè ho right to it,' and kepit. 7. then said, 'Look hero, I want mbooti.' .

A. DASH YOB FREEDOM.Barton dropped thc end of tho rope hhad been holdlmr and started pastmetget the boots which.were lying byropallet. I was mad because he had kiescd'mo, and felt as tall as if I were tbrcTtyrt ahnya tlio Ann. T t^noA rn tr I. ariA
(¿ the rope and 'whopped' my arms intGary'» breast and knocked him domI knocked Moore down in tho Bamo wa
on tho otherside; the others were a!standing two-deep between roe and thdoor. I-kicked at Charley White, wh
gave way ; the rest scattered, and Ijura¡ed Out of tho door like I had been greaied; '

My wagon was in front of the doofortunately : BO I rao around it, gatheilng up as I ran tho ropo with which
was tied to keep it from tripping rn
(J. knew they would catch nie if I fellThey dashed out ofter me. Bangt bangwent tholr guns. The balls struck a
around mo and knocked up the snow,heard one of thom say. Ily, G.-d, I koo
we have killed him;' but I knew thc
hadn't, and kept on. I was etill tied i
tight I couldn't get loose, though I kei
tugging at tho ropo as I ran, I bad o i
r-istoi in my pocket, «ad twisted u
ands round and got (t out, hut dropptit in jumping a big chestnut log.

FIRST CATCH YOUR HABE.
There was a fence in the.way. but

went over it without any trouble,think X ffowr over, Ifgot" oyërifrèfkpÎ!Tho officers turned bick; they" we
afraid to follow me very far, and the«
stopped.and untied the rope within
teeth, and I knew I was safe. The stu
Waa thick on the ground, and I was wit
out hat or coat,and in ray stocking fe
I know they had rey pistols, but as thhad Amos, too, I determined to rese
him or die; I thought they wculdi
stay long about there after I was loot
so I ran across tho Holds in roy stock!
feet io s neighbor's bouée, x won t, t

ot siy stockings were CUTT to piecerthe ice, and the legs were clinging arou
my ankles. I knocked and be letmo
abd. I told bim those .'hell-flrejl devihad captured mo and my 'driver, ant
intended to. take him away from the
Ho gavo me ar'hat and. coat and she
and a gun'and ammunition. I tb
went back to the road which I kaewtb
would haye to travel, and waited
them. I 'heard them getting ready«tart with Amos, aud all wiro talki
and.shonting together. They had c
tured a high-strung black mare of. mi
and when they hitched her to tho waito atart ottefOf 'thtm whipped ¥er, t
she began to kick things to pieces gerally. Barton was anxious to get aw
so Amos to'd me afterwards, and sb
by with his gun aiming at every nc
he heard iû the bushes. They got st
cd finally ;. tho bay mare did all the plng, as tho black was mad ; and X he
them coming up the toad. Amos
crying; he was nothing but a boy, tl
and I can't tell you bow ï folt

'

ATTEMPTED BESCUE O- LADD..
I just seemed to swell,! felt sot

but I couldn't help from crying nayiI knew mjr own wagon by the black m
which I could see against thesnow bi
Their's was a one-horao concern and
in front, 'and lust as sbon' aV lt ci
4IIM0 rcaeh Iflavélied roy 'gnnfired 1 I beard sofaë ¿he holIOrf Hrani run!' and'- beard' Barton sa
'What's tho matter?' I thought to,
self, you Walt a mindle and' I will si

Îon what's Ute matter. Then some
n tho foremost wagon fired at me twi
three limes and they all fell out of
wagon, and as they ran up tho snow b
Into tho bushes I fired awaiti. My
WI« loadtíd Witb burk -ho!, a-id n-hc

that I overshot them and didn't get any¬body.
CHARLEY WHITE'S TERROR.

One of 'them, Charloy White, had
caught a shot in h IB thigh: and an Amos,who was then dodging behind the barrell
told me afterwards, tried his beat to getunder or into Amos for protection. Arnottold bim 'to get out and take bia share,'and hs replicó, 'I have got my share
already.'"To do him justice, I may say here that
the "Major" did not seem to think that,under all the circumstances, there waa
anything particularly wrong in his oin-
gl:-handed attack upon the dozen Reve¬
nues. He certainly enjoyed telling howhard poor Charley Whito bad tried to
crawl K.y Amos, and bow bis fnithfbi
black mare bad "fanned timber" with
ber indignant heels. The officers took
Amos into their midst and drqye off rap¬idly, and Redmond ceased firing for fear
of killing bia friend. '\<f?.

"I hadn't got Amoa out yet," be con¬
tinued, "sons they drovo on I ran ondown the fehco by'their side until theygot to the next house, (Mr. Pepper's,!which was not far off, and theo I heard
them boiler 'whoa I' and call for old man
Pepper. Mn Pepper started to bring onta light, hst Barten ordered him not to,bring it there. I was standing a few feetfrom him in t!;o darkness watching for achanco to reseña Amos, but could nottell him from tho others. He had untiedhimself iu the wagoe/ however, while
we wore fighting,1 und suddenly I heard
some ono holier.' 'He's gone 1 he's gone!"and then several shots were fired ; but Iknew that he had got off safely. I thenthought I would rush in and cut the
'traces and recapture my horses, butthought they might bit me, so I stoodstill. They all went into tho house, andI went of and whistled for Amos, who
cann- to me and told me I had wounded'Barton and Hendricks. We went back
together to watch the house, and Llook¬ed through tho window and saw them allBitting bflfore the fire. I could havekilled Barton or any of them, they werenot ten feet from me; but I wouldn'2Shoot any ono down ia another man'shouse. H 'ii 1 «l!l|

THE WAY "THC REVENUE8 &vit.
Tho next morning I saw them againin the road inc tho one horse wagon andwanted to shoot lanni ion', but. Amosbegged më TIot td do it, and I 'wouldn't!?Presently tho others came ¿long andGary was riding bri my horse by the oídoof Dr. Earle Wno bad'been attending thewounded. It made me mad to see him

on my own horse, after nil that bad hap«
Íionea, but I wouldn't shoot at bim forbar of wounding Earle, who' was bertween ns. Gary had gotten him to rideby him. At last I saw Earlo go a littlo
abood, and î saw my chance and fired atGarv and hit him, Earle helped biniback on my horse, and then I novor saw
men riin so in my life. I tl jught Iwould step th*sa feb T shot ray own hptißtho commenced staggering,' but Lo wbj
game and kept going, and I flowed onafter thom as fast as they and I could
run. They crossed 1a creek, and aliBtopped end Gary hollered back 'ty'met'Come over here and I will kill you.' Ihad only my pistol, but * started towardshim. I had to cross the.creek on 'asmall log, and loaded as l wont. BeforeI could get across tbev commenced run¬ning again, and I called out to them td

then turned &nd wont back. Gary bat]dropped his hat iii'the road, and ï foundit and toro it all to pieces.' He had hW
overcoat a shawl I had paid twenty-eight dollars for, and also my ,hat, andboots and a fino dress coat. They gavethe hat?,and boots and coat to negroesliving on the roadside. I heard of itand gave out word that I would killthom all if they didn't bring them back.They brought them'that same night, andI found them hanging bn the wagon next
morning.' The revenue officer*1 carriedoff my shawl and overcoat and kept themfor their own ose." (It was for attempt-1lng to recover this stolen property thatJudge Maokoy issued a beheb warrantfor him for committing highway robbery.)

A MOONSHINER'S RAID.
"The next day." continued Redmond."I sent word to Barton that if be would

return my horses and money and have
my wagon mended, I would call all
8uara between ns and be done with it.
e refused to do it, so a few days later Xraised a company of about twelve men

from-Creok, and went to csll onhim. We reds ail that night It »ss
very dark and we missed the way, and Irodo iuio a cut ia the. railroad. It was
very deep,1 and I had a hard fall. Myhorse fell on me and knocked my leg outof joint I thought it was broken ithart BO, but I called to the boys to halt
or they would ride in too. One of thom
was so close that es he wheeled his horse'shind legs «lipped over the edge andthrew du$ down on me. I heardit??* ofthem' say* <'He is killed, let's go backhome,' Í found my horse was not bart
mach, so I - got on bim And rode downthe track until I could get oat, and went,back to them.. My leg' was hurting ve
badly, soil called one of the boysi to i
and told him to catch hold ana pullhard as he could. Ho did so, and myleg Blipped baCk with a'pop-which
dred'yards off. I did not. say anythingabout it. We hsd up. light,.excefmatches, and burned ¿bout; five boxes tthom in trying to find oui way, We.gcjt I
to Eosley Station. that night, and)some Jof tho boya wanted to go on at once to [Barton's house, I

NO BODUKR OH HORSE THlKV. jI said no, let us waft until day and golike men ; I am no robber or horse thief,and what I . do I propose to do by daylijjht Thtil ntl Jn lib«>.1oi*aJL^rtn»t-U|.
tte do like them I Wo etayeó! nt the sta¬tion until daylight and e man asked nie
where I" was go.ng. I replied, 'bird,hunting 1" That was what the offiosprhad said when they slatted nfter' me.1 JT1got some ammunition at Easlej'e, and'
we started dowd the road: One of the
boys tried to primo his old flint and steel
rifle as he galloped along, and he left [sublack trail of powder for haifa mile!(The Teador will doubtless havo remarked
that our autobiographer has a grim eenieof humor, and nothing ridiculous.).es¬capes him wader even the mr-st serióos
circumstances.)

THE RAID ON BARRON'S.
Whoo we got nearly to Barton's hpuii

we saw a negro ron in, and ins wo closécaround tho houao I saw Barton etea! Optand crawl undor it Mrs. Barton came
out wringing her hands and Rcreamintbut I told bat ont to bo »llarmed.'aardidn't want to hurt anybody. I 'asjtydwhere her husband was and she said he
was in Greenville. I told her he was undorthe house, and asked her to call him outShe said I had como to kill him, but I>ld her no, I.only carno to get my Lo¬
ess and money. Sha naked if I woul
give her my hand on that? I did *oAn
sue called Barton, who cama crawlin
cot cn bis hands and knees. It h

? .?îij'tt
die riebt bore ut heme with my wife,'I toldhim that I eely esme ihr my prop¬erty-my horses abd wagon-ant* ho re¬
plied that they wero in Greenville, but
that he would r..J there and get them, or,I could ÉÚÍÍU oas of fae boya for thea.
I told him I hadn't'como for ony fool-
iah ness, and would have them or his
bide 1

REDMOND DEMAHD8 HIS OWN.
He asked for a chair and started off

to get ope, but I ordered him to »(and
whore he was. He then asked for a dry !
pair of socks, and I let bim send and getthem. I then told him Ï wanted mymoney. Ho asked ino how much it was.I said .you knov; how much you stole
fromme-go and get it., (It was 3l£6.)H9 -«aid 1 nave a cneck op the batik for$100. You can, have; that; ty ¡a uU the
mouey I have,'and you can tnko »nyhorses. I said I don't want your nones.'
I want my own, and I won't have yourcheck. You took money from mo; payit bc nk and I will go. Ho offered to send
Mrs. Barton to Easely to got the rooney,and I said all right. He then said I
could go to his staolo and take his hor¬
ses. I replied that I was co boree thief,and did uot propose to go near his atable; :
ho could go and bring them to mo in tho
prescüee of ¿huso witnesses if he desired;to pay me for what he bad taken from
mo wrongfully.. He»,took . two negroeswith bim, and I told, them not to touchtho horses. He brought them out, abdall who saw them said that neither ofthem was as good aa mine, but it was the
last chance, BO I took them« .Hen called
a mau who lived near him " to wiineaáthat he gavo up, the horses fteoly, aslhad told, him thatl wouldn't take tbehi
on any other' terms,, I told him ho had
to pay Amos also six .dollars he had taki'
eu from him the night of our capture^arid he said he had uo money to pay himwith,. Hrs. Barton said there was someloose silver Iii the house, and she went to
get it. and counted out five dollars ant]
{rave lt to Amos. He bad lost his wage«
n my service, so I paid him tho remain*
lng doiiar. ..afterwards out of my cwd
pocket. Barton thoa brought out t% jug?of whiskey and ofiVcd to.trent tho crowd.
Both Mr, and Mre.JBaxton drank a littleto aliow that it was, all right, and ono os
two of tho boyB drank with them, fcould not drink his whiskey after all thathad passed belweeb us^-but I bad some
of my own, and the. rest of the boy«drau-c itwith mo. ,

.THE Vliv EÀSliE2*S' J
Bira. Barton thbb went on tolîaaiey'aStation with 'tis; arid abe and I talkedto-jgetber all the way. Sho is St good wo»

mau. and I was never BO sorry for any!
one in my life as I was for ber. Sho saidthey were broken up completely,''andbsa nothing to live on or to work with]When wo got to Essloy aho hnd tho
check cashed and gave me ono hundreddollars. I had been thinking, of whatshe told me on tho road, so I told bet
never mind about the eighty-siidollars ;abe might have that, lt .waa not too
money thatl.had cared for, I only didn't
want to bo robbed and abused. .4?crowdhad collected at tho ¡station by this tim?,
andabe waa afraid togo homo by herself,I sent one of my friends ito keephar cornysapy, and told her, to..koophelp make bread for. ber and her emitdren.

..

Tho Bald on Gary and Hen&riulia-The
Fleksns Jail Delivery. ?. ;

H t '\ ¡ . PIOTBWBGÍH., Jurx*29.; !
Redmond's second and last raid waimade against his. own. wishes, was con*

trary ta his judgment, and, as he defclares, Is thé only thing he bas done for
which he condemns himself. The cir¬
cumstances underwhich he told his brief
story concerning it deserve to be men¬
tioned for many rcasona which will presffeatly appall"-

AN UNEXPECTED SENSATION.
;'Àt the close of bur first interview, onTuesday afternoon, ho accompanied mycompanion and myself to tho loot of the
mountain. Before we hod reached .that
point, howyver, and while, we were saun»
tering quietly along the "trail," we wereeudaeúfy saluted with tho summons"Halt -.md surrender! I amrá roveoui
officer,'- which proceeded from the beabea
on our right. At the same moment the
sound ot horses' feet was heard in na
road in our front, and .for a moment Ithought I was about to have1 an eipe-rienee I had not bargained fon Thovoice waa that of "bee friend, however,und the horso which quickly carno hito
sight waa besffbu'e by another, wheréfóre
I was spared any further sensation ''than
thc numerous unpleasant osés I bad jn.»*felt ia my mind in view of an anticipatedskirmish. The newcomers brought thc
information that u squad of thirteerj
"Revenues" bad just passed down thc
road, a mile or two distant, With a pris¬
on er, a friend of< Redmond's, in charge¡that they were in search of Redmond
himself, and that they bed divided foi
tho purpose of "beating tip" the noîgbLborhood. Some of them might be exi petted any moment at the hbuse neares
\ia «a, Cwhére I had left ruy buggy,),, tba]said, and R was advisable for rñTto kébja sharp lookout. A sharp lookout wa
accordingly kcjit, but Redmond ?aOcom
panted us to tho houso and romaine*¡with us, and night had set iu before b
left us. and returned*, by another.routthan that by^which, wç.had comp^ to ^h
l^iuuUmiUi Â Vf ¿«3 i|uiKb aaa vry vino vsiaai;in consequence of exposure to1 the bc
sun, and of the unwonted ku* oxaeraiv
exercise I bed undergone in cluabîrtgbut after, supper. I started again to,ûn
WHO CAW STAND THIS fit)RT OF. UÍJ5

It waa so daxkjcnd^,thei! .tr¿ps> and 1the hollow of the hills that I could nt
see my hand hold within an inch of m
race/My I guides seeraied. to know: 4b
way by instinct, howe***, and ene/ <fin»»'!«» .nra\..tlwi%J- 1ml 1.1a Kv
devious patti wlîich spem.ea' endless, an
only, to lead into deeper and, deeper dari
noss until wo camé to tho appointed rotdezvou3. Hero Ode struck a tnatciieiilighted a Email hand-lamp, and i ftahiefor the- first 'time ; that Redtn<rad:irajoined us somewhere 'on th* wáy. <! Vi
found «esta on » the ground ot* ton reelend roeta oflÄtts as best we- might; sn
oat in alienee aronui the flickering llglwhile; Redmond hastily ate fte. supp*wo had provided forbim. X, badbrbugl
a kettle oí cólico at the risk pf my ncc
bot he "never drank coflV' be' sal.Meat tfioro WAS in abundance, but 1
barely taWed Rv' "If waa' veryVaeldbithathe éver toUchcíilit."' He ap
very thoughtful and spofc* tont < once <
twice during tie repast; Once he.-aaJ
to roe, 1*Who.can stand. tbi« sort of lift
lt.ia enough to.dr.TS;*n îuirpvent;mañ I
da wrong."
;t. ..'iTHU SCENE WAS XMrRJSjSWIVA
and gloomy enough. Wo tat within
narrow circle ofdim light, bodged in b
a .thick darkness that might* have coi
coaled an hundred onerous within s
many feet from the' lamp. The tretseemed tb bo whfc^ering secrets to «acother o? warnings to IM, and tho Icavt
locked eirongely. they -iefleet

LEOAL Jtl)VBXTZcVJÇ'ï.~-V-'o »re compelled toW'iaWcl^'tórteen.t» fo?«dvtrUr4o£otâ«rieabyKietatom, AdmLoJctratora «cd other fiduciaries,and bereifUfa etppeeft toe rut«« for the crdincr? ,pwl£^! wMoï «til onlr be ie»eif*4 wiro the \
nioner«WM with the order :
CiUtlona, twolnéerUoa», ... .-Sc.00»rUte WottoM.ibm law-Hong, - - MO
TO wSRJUfViwfiStrl-ln order to rccelreaUeaUon, cotnnmnleaUene tacit be accompanied

iMCiwwr/ tl*imi»m IIfwita^t»»rtw»-^|w--*wtthereon-
A»r If. .are bet rtepowjlble ftp the views »adopinions of oar correaj»ndent*.All conunanliRt iona ehoald be addrewed to"£d-ltoralntealcenefr.1' andall check«, draft*, moneyorders, Ac, ehould be stade parable ts tbs criw*of E. 3. MWBJtAY A CO.,
.¡;

_
Aadoram.B. 0.

had all instead of one only been underban and expecting betrayal and a death'dealing volley out of the,night at anymoment! It could cot have been worsebad Ve boon on tho frontier and sur¬rounded by hostile Indiana. Nor werathese feelings confined to that little groupout thero iu the forest. It was shared inkind bjuevcry household for miles arovad .

os: One of bar party said: "Thereia
notone man in ten lu this neighborhood,be he guilty or innocent, who will sleepin his house to-night I" "And you saytrue," echoed every voicehut raino, with¬in his bearing. I, too, learned its truth
in part before many hours bad passed.

THE BAID AFTER GAJ1Y.
I reminded Redmond of my errand,end his promise to tell mo of bis "raid" .

after.Gary. "It was not my doing," hesaid. "I did hot lead the part", and atfirst rdfuscd to go with them. They said
they bad goa» with mo when I needed
thom, ano now I refused to help themwhen they needed me. So I went. Garyhad broken up A still and behaved badly,and tho maa the still belonged to collec¬ted the crowd and went to thrash bim.I%aid to them, 'He has done nothing tobe killed for-this thing of killing a manWon't do - hut I WÜ! oro with vnu. if,wish me' to get satSfaction'ibr cuttingap the still.' They said they did not in¬
tend to kill, him, but only to 'put thewitho on bira,' (1. e., whip him.). This
was distinctly understood beforew© start¬ed. We did not chase any revenue offi-
oara/but went directly to Gary's houseatLiberty. We started one Monday after*
Boon about. 1 o'clock and came back¿rough Pickens Court House by 10o'clock next morning. There would nothave besa anything said about tills raid ;but for. what waa done at Hendricks'house. . Ho was a brother of 'Van/ andthe boys hearing that tho overcoat andihawl which they had stolen fros** mo
vero in tho house, determined to tato(.hem away,

VKITÏKQ -HENDSICKS.
They found au oyereoat, which severalíáld was miño, but I did not think so,¡md wodld not take it. They- tried topersuade mo to do so, but I told them I

ïrouid not werir' fiüötuör ¡ñau a coat astong as I could buy one for myself. Theshawl waa hot there, and one of tho partvwas''about to' seize a saddle blanket iu
place! of it,'but I stopped him, and madebim leave it where he found it. I toldthem that the officers had notstolen any¬thing of tte kind from mo,.and I woulddave nolbifcg but what I know was raine.I! kept them from taking away severalHher things, and took nothing at all ray*

*

self. The court metQ few days after th», ;
ind 'ft bench warrant was issued for mt;Tor stealing the two overcoats I"

JUDGE HAOKBY'S FART.
'I have beetí informed by ah oflicèr ofthe Court of Picketts County that whenthe charge waa preferred in court against :

Bedmpnd af having, led.ihis raid asid of
having' iakch ,¿hú overcoats, thij, grandjury"'eximínod the witnesses and, findingi\o ?'ptobf against him lu either matter,returned tothe court rooti and handedIn a verdict of "No biU 1" Judge Mack¬
ey .at once'sent them back with other
witiKXsîs, and again they ."etarned withthe aabó- vexdiot'-1 Ho seht them backthe third time with *eniark, "I sup¬
pose, gent|emer», you have not had
enough wite'eeses/* and. seeing that bewás'aétórmiued to have lt. they returnedit-lest with au. ihdictmeiit." The pro- ?'?

wedings in!a>gra«d jury room are, of
îourae, secret^ (r) but ft is said in. PickensCfóunty. that the .evidence upon whichibis one basád ihr final verdict was two¬fold, to; witr First, that two overcoats
Tera taken by a party ofmen from Hen-
Irak's, house; second, that Redmondvak aceb. çtt JHcíena Churl Houne next dayvjth the1 'tomo Jjatty ! On thia allegedrriucücñ inc; "v>Oari"?uàueu lia trench
rarrant,orderrag Redmond to^rt broughtuto its precincts dead or alivo, .4 «???'¥?«*
ras. accordingly sent after'.him, theytahd bim at work In his fieldt and or-lered, him to halt and su'ricaaer. Ros'-'!mowing who they, were or what they»anted, .Redmond: refuged to obey, andhey fired upon him and continued firingint;l_ho obtained shelter in the woods,^ossioly beingjust men they did not tryI> hit mm--we may,hopo nofe, &$ any
., THE FICKENB JAIi. DELIVERY
ad takon place on tho Saturday, the 9th,receding the ibeSeotu&l raid aller Gary,yhieh took place Monday: the 11th, andtfcoarse Rjdmond,-Whoaid not lead the
3ary raid, -lcd tho jail-breakera also.)f course ho did no such .thing. In.dist ef 'fact,-sa was acss~ tîis Tine inforthCarolina when tV.e jail.wea broken,indknow nothing of it'until' he wes in*braned of the occurrence. Thero are
>lcnty¡0f; witnjnata to prove that ho was

SNertb. Carolina at the time, ands ifta is hot enough, Sheriff Mauldin is?èaSy to testify that he was hot in the
isrty who rescued the prisoners firom bis
seeping. Butthe timorous revenue .offi¬
cers declared ... that "Redmond and ¡hisrang of forty OT fifty, men" hat! ehtwehV:hem acroaa,the country for two days andmtll they fottnd safety withini tho walls
>f Eesley Btaticu ; some one had cvï-
leniáy stolen their sacred overcoats, ftctnhe (eomotimes) inviolable sanctoary ofi prTVáto diiSrelling ; Judge Mackey andill tho mighty revenue department werekxciGed tor the/ato of^^he>: bbwutrv, and
LU example musu bo made oí somenoay iWho so suitable for tho sacrifice aa Rctl-nond-thé official revenue sca^tegoatr-be raging ram; presently to be caught-in?hjithieketl
., ^CWi BATtpn. OF WASBAKTS.
I understand that at thp samo time thetforesáid bench warrant was issued for,Redmond, fbtít others viere issued forteitain ^rovénüo officers whfc were alsoihargeâ with.. sundry crimes and misde*

neanors. That ene against Redmond, as^M^vASuan. í?Aa Ver7 ninnr\v rm». U\taaîAl execution; and still hangs ovwr his
îèhdvthoOthöra, Tam informed,"werayowled before tho court adjourned.Why1 'were they ïaqued," and why and
when recalled î Tao not know,

Ai-íOTHER BIT 0V HISTOP.y.
. And while Í ata-offmy subiectv let me
nforei the pnblio ofAnother bit of reive-
luo history.. I do not proposa lo defend
boso who broko into ricken". jail, bat it
hay.be as well to know, for the first time,
thom it'wa*: they turaed loosoon feat
iccaaioit. The rtsc««^- pvüoners wti»

Attp in number; opú. a man naasea
leasel*/, wbo WAH caught ^^"¿^¿^Í*^,
oil named Stánslll. The father wai uO
?earn of ago, and the sob 16. * Bot« wera
rjceatcd at tbvir homes, .AíwWfcííyfí, CAT*
led to Pickens «nd Uicve wagca tn ja»
o'await trial. Their acighbont rtíeaáí-a
ilia». MJÍA thciv roîurned v>. their neue«
nd resumed their dally i' '

10 farm from which they bsd bo*ia (

nd mnrohetlofTindisgrnoe. ^srr«««little Ut-ar by ibo county ofcorJ~£vajs^carrlcd bMore theeern»)l*»<'^bx-^rgod, tboie Iwirçf no -

rtdnst tbôtx»,, Bo pli 'rr

11 dolivtw, of whlcb.emM'


